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FEST, A Marrain take the Society of Re- 

formers! If this be the Effect of 
their pretended Zeal, an eternal good Night to 
"em, for I can no more believe they can bring 
about what their Inftitution was defign’d for, 
than they can fly. 

Earn, Why fo Friend ? Then the Parfon 
of P r has Preach ‘d to ‘em after a fine Rate, 
and they have boafted of the Progrefs they have 
made in that Religious Work, to little Pur- 
pofe. It was ever my Opinion, nothing could 
be more Conducive to the Happinefs of this 
Kingdom than a thorough Reformation, and [ 
thought it was in that Forwardnefs, that no- 
thing could obftruc it. 

Fcft. But to let you know that you are mif- 
taken, it is quite otherwife. The very People 
that Undertake the Bufinefs, fpoil it, and their 
omn Vices are fo far from hindring thofe of 
others, that they add to ’em, and cultivate their 
Increafe by Endeavouring to diminifh them. 

Earneft. Explain your felf. For I met a Ci- 
tizen in a fhort Cloak and Band yefterday, that 
told me Immorality and Prophanefs were at 
Death’s Door, and the Confort of Phy/icians at 
Sadler's Hall had given ’em over for loft. 

Feft. Then he told you much more than ‘he 
knew, forthefe Twelve Shillings a Weck Pen- 
fioners make more ill Houfes than they pull 
down: I met aGang together to’ther day, that 
look'd like a Company of Prefs-Mafters, with 
about half a Dozen Harlots in the midft of *em, 
preending to go before a Juftice of the 
Peace; but-upon fome Overtures, they confi- 
der’d of it, and went up one Pair of Stairs at 
the Crofs-key Tavern by St. Martins.lané, where 
a Parcel of Matrons were fent for, who dropt 
“em two or three Pieees; and away march’‘d the 
Penitential Society to their refpective Habitati- 
ons; Miftrefs Iniquity to her Common- Shere 
of. Sin again, and Mafter Sanétity to his Com- 
mon Place Book of Texts of Scripture. 

Earn. But all the Society are not of a Kid- 
ney, Corruption will creep into the beft Regu- 
lated Community in the World, and the moft 
flourifhing Tree may have fome dead Limbs be- 
longing to it. ie) 

eft. The Generality of ’em is juft as I tell 
you. The firft End of their Creation was as 
juft as it was reafonable, but a fort of People 
took the Matter upon their Hands, that thought 
Holinefs confifted in a. Demure Look, and a 











Supercilious Appearance, and by that Mcans 
this Undertaking has mifcarried, and the more 
Whores have been carry’d to Brédewell,the more 
have Swarm’d in our Streets. . 

Earnest, What Sort of People do you mean? 
You talk Paradoxes, for the more they fend to 
the Houfe of Correétion, the fewer of Confe- 
quence are the Night-Walkers. 

Jef. Whom fhould 1 mean but the Diffeuters, 
that rail at what is eadear’d to ‘em by Practice, 
and Counterfeit what they are not ? A’ fore of 
Animals that tread the Paths of Wickednefs, 
under pretence of running it down, and aflume 
to themfelves the Gift of the Spirit, when they 
are acquainted with no Affections but what are 
Carnal, But to fatisfie you, that unlefs other 
Means than Beating of Hemp, and a few pub- 
lick Lafhes, are taken for the Suppreffion of 
thofe Ladies of Pleafure, they will entreafe up- 
on our Hands. Recollect your felf a little, 
and Confider that when Shame is once loft , 
and People have been Punifh’d in Publick, how 
many have went from the Carts Tail to the 
Gallows, and from the Houfe of Correction, 
have taken their Abodes in Wemgate. 

Earneft. Thefe are excellent Doctrines for 
one that writes himfelf a Church of England 
Man; then you are not’ for Punifhing thefe 
Scandalous Creatures, and by making’ Exam- 
ples of “em, deterring others from Offences of 
the like Nature ? eal | | 

Feft. Yes 1 am; but for Punifhing after an- 
other Nature, making fuch Examples of "em as 
may be Effectual towards the Amendment of 
others. Butthis is a Subject, our third Man 
has no Relifh for. To fall upon one that may 
divert him. I was at ‘the Play-houfe laft Night, 
and how do you think Matters were carried 
there ! 

Earn. As they ufually are, I fuppofe: The 
Audience was Diverted, and went away: Half a 
Crown or Eighteen Pence lighter than when 
they came in. | 2 

Feft. That's certain. But I metowith an 
Entertainment, that was altogether New to me, 
and was as ufeful asit was Aggreeable: J have 
no Judgment’ in Mufick, but the- Words of a4 
Quaker's Sorg which I heard there’ Sung with 
Applaufe by Mrs. Wills, were fo much tothe 
Pirpofe, that I brought'’ctn off with me; and 
here’s thé Copy, Fit read it to your ° 
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) A SONG. 
“, Mongft the Pure Ones All | 
Wio Confcience do Profe/s, ( efi s 
And yet than Chriftian Confcience prattife nothing 
I mean the Sett 
Of thofe Elect 
That loath to live by Merit, 
That lead their Lives 
With other Mens Wives, 
According unto the Spirit. 
One met with a Holy Sify 
A Saint who dearly lov'd him, 
And fain he would have Ki/s'd ber, 
Becaufe the Spirit Jov’d him, 
Which She deny'd , 
And he reply’d 
You're Damn’d unlefs you do it, 
Therefore Confent, 
Do not Repent, 
For the Spirit doth Move me to it. 
She not willing to offend, 
Yielded unto his Motion, 
And fo thefe,two did End 
In perfect true Devotton. 

To be kind to a Friend and Brother, 
She thought would make no Sinner, 
But e’re five Months weve pafs'd, at laft 
The Spirit was Quick within her. 

But what will the Wicked fay 
When they {ball bear of the Rumour ? 
They'll Laugh at us every Day, 
And feof us in every Corner ; 
Let em do fo fill 
If that they will, 
We mean not to follow theix Fafhion, 
They're noye of Our Sect, 
Nor none of th’ Elect, 
Nor none of our Congregation. 
Bat when the time was come, 
When fhe was to be Laid, 
Is was no very great Crime | 
Committed by her they faid, 
"Caufe they did know, 
| And fhe did {how 
"Twas done by a Friend and Brother, 
But a very great Sin 
They faid st bad been, 
If it had been done by Another. 
And being fo Devout, 
They faid they would go and Pray, 
They put the Candles out, 
And fo they went their way. 
Like Brethren and Sifters Dear, 
Much like to the Family of Love, 
Even took his Sifter, 
And kindly Kifsd her, 
Becaufe the Spirit did Move. 


Earneft. The Defign may be well enough, 
buc the Poetry is not the beft that I have 
heard in that Place. But now you are talk- 
ing of the Stage, 1 have a Play-Bill, which 
l broughtsfrom Batfon’s Coffee-Houfe, will 
furprize you at the Sight of it. 

Jeff. How fo? Is there another Jtalian 
Woman come over to Pick our Pockets, or 


a Dancer from the Opera at Paris, to Caper 


ys Out of our Money and Underftandings at once. 

Fern. No no, fomething of our own Growth, 
no Foreign Signiora , with a Leefh or two of 
Names fhe has given herfelf, that her Godfa- 
thers never knew; and is Donna Margaretta 
Francifca in England, when fhe’s no more than 
Peg thorn in her own Country; but what 




















goes by two Names you and I muft be ac- 
quainted with, if we have any Knowledge of 
our own, There’s the Bill, Read it. | 

est. Hey day, what have wehere to Amufe 
the Town with. Not Acted thefe five Years. 
At the New Theatre in Little- Linco!ns- Inn Fields, 
on Tuelday next being the 28th of Sept. Wil be 
Reviv’a a Comedy, Cali?d Sir Mannerly, or The 
Country Wit ; with the lat new Epilogue concern- 
ing the Life and Morals of she Obfervator, which 
was {poke by Mr. Powell on the. firft Day of the 
Injur’d Princefs, or the Fatal Wager. Alo a 
Dialogue between Heraclitus Ridens and the Ob- 
fervator, by way ‘of Prologue: Being a farther 
Llluftration on the Charatter of that Gentleman, 
Written by the Author of the Epilogue, &c. What 
a Plague do thefe Players mean by this? They 
are very familiar with us, methinks; but I fhall 


_ be about their Houfe, il tell’em that, if they 


have not aCareof Cafting their Reflections too 
Home. 

Earn, If you remember, the Od/ervator has 
been very Inveterate againft the Stage, and 


- they have a Mind to quit Scores with him now. 


Though what Epilogue this is which they 
take Notice of, I-know no more ‘than. the 
Man in the Moon. | . 

Feft. Nay, if it be fo, Pm refolv’d to make 
One amongit em a Tuefday next, or it thall 
coft me a Fall. Ihave Half a Crown at their 
Service for this Invitation, and defire nothing 
but a Clear Stage, andno Favour. | 

Earn. Methinks it’s a little way out of the 
Sphere of their Bufinefs, to deal in thefe fort 
of Subjects, and fomewhat too fevere upon our 
Author, to Expofe him before fuch an Affem- 
bly, as in all Probability will be then there, 
However, Idon’e care, fince we meet on that 
Day, if I bear you Company. 

Feft. Can any thing be too fevere on a Per- 
fon that {pares no Rank or Degree of Men, 
but promifcuoufly flings his Ordure on the 
Good and Great, and treats themall alike, with 
his Parboil’d Scandal. I hope they’ll hit him 
home, for endeavouring to take their Bread away, 
and I fhall not be much concern’d, though it’s 
fomewhat at the expence of my own Charaéter. 

Earn, That Yongue of his is as inveterate, as 
the moft confummate Malice can make it.I heard 
fome Expreflions of his from a Citizen to’ther 
day, who will atteft it with his Oath if occafion 
fhall require it, that makes my Hair ftand an end. 
I am all Horror at the Thoughts of ’em, which 
fhews him ( whatfoever his Pretenfions may be) 
no true Subject to Her prefent Majefty, by what 
he has been heard to fay of Her Royal Father of. 
Blefled Memory. 

Feft.. Here's a-do indeed! Some Antimonar- 
chical Expreflion or other, that is fpoken every 
day at Dick's Coffee-houfe, without being taken 
Natice of. Communicate Friend Earneft, or 1 
fkall have reafon to fufpect your Weaknefs-as 
well as Courage. 

Earn. Youll find your -felf miftaken, and 
what | am about {peaking of, will give you o- 
ther Sentiments. Being inCompany fome time 
fince, fome Perfons, whofe Names I (hall torbear 
mentioning,till he thall add to his Confidence,by 
denying what is alledg’d againit him. He was 
heard to fay, That be wifh’d bim/elf in Hell for one — 
Quarter of an Hour to fee what the Devil did 
with King James. But Company iscome in upon 
us, and i leave the reft to another Opportunity. 





Poesy coerenen 
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